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ACK ON THE FIRST LINE TRENCHES

g 7

The field kitchens are busy all the time, for whatever the fortunes of the day the men must eat just the same.

A Deafening Crash of Sound Breaks In on the Quiet
Home Life of the Dugouts, Death Enters, and Then the

Tense Blind Struggle in the Crumbling Labyrinth

’

about Verdun.

A line or two in an official communique tells of an attack at nigbt‘
on a-portion of the French trenches, but gives no idea of what really
bappens. The American newspaper man who determined to see the
war as it is at the front and who won the French War Cross while
doing it fills in some of the details missing in the official account in the
following article. He gives the reader a clear idea of just what
bappens to the individual soldier in such fighting as is now going on

The mess call is a welcome sound to these men, who have just come in from the first line trenches

Blinded by Gas, Seared

\Machine Gunfire,
FFlame. the French Fall Back,
. Trench Are Gained

Crumpled by
With Liquid
i Yards of

7

By WILLIAM T. MARTIN.

HE high keved str of ex-|
pectancy among the = diers |
during the heavy, tense fHahte

fng of the recent months
scems to Le over, and there {8 appar-
ent relief wmong the various regiments
of the sector. For the past tive wWoeks
there have been no attachs to speak of
up in the 'trenchies and w
edly goes around the fighting in theae
parts ls finished for the winter,

The so'diers here are of the crack
regimenta of France. They are young
men, elean cut Aand cultured, lalling
from Paris and ¢ north, With the
long lull in the s
in their drawn
redness creepns !
they are beginning to tuke lfe after
the easier manter of former dayve
With long exyrrience at the front they

have grad wided what comfor
Aare H SR r g y
and the tren . 1 are soetthing down
for the winter

As the sold € swatm th
the Ml L v dae rep
the supper Lour the sos
domestic. (e g « owrension aueh
tor and singing, o tussle here and there
with the gaod nature of comrades,
frequent piay .t ol dokes upon
suspecting victims angd the assembling
of tin plates, cutilecns u . \ e
petizing  culo Votrom larme
quentities of steoming Lroth ar th
soup Kitchene ViR - iraws
up on the <l the roa wihille th
cooks = I i Posih i provi-
slons, |.|1an -r'T- and busy themselves

gencrally. Notody mind
Bhells still =hrick int
slonally.  1uliin I
t].e‘ men Juise iy Ccompiri s
On the other =ide --!' the Wonds overs
lonkin he village in o certiain section
of the fir=t ten soldiers
are being hours
gentine: duty Wwome
dium sized, stocky, merry man with o

X

twinkle in Nl ve and a beard that
#ticks vut over his chest thers and
accompanies s men b some dis

tance through o conbeet ng trench,
He wears three Aecoritions snd |s
called “the invin the reg'ment. !

Refore a hole 'n the side of the treneh
near the bottom he stops, pulls open
something and one by one the men
enter,

Inside, they fasten a candle an th
putt end of a Layenst, They stiek the
bayonet into the ground in the eentra

* and gather around the flickering light
10 awalt suppwr 1 1= brought up
presently from the soup  Kitehens,
some one passing thirough the opening
a pot that steans with n good sn
in the cool air of the evening., I'h
men are hungry and with the eagor-
ness of children placa the pot in the
centre uml lo=e no tima in doling out
the content«

This evening it 14 a thick mess nf

bolled potatoes  and  earrots with
enough chunks of meat ta o arounid
Another receptacla eomo= in with the
“fuiee,” heavy, black coffie, slopping
over o large canvas bueket thay fold

up when it I8 not in servies, and the

men start thelr supper

They aro ‘n good humor, There Liad

heen little activity all da: n the

early part of the afternoon severasl

mines came over wnd tore open vast

holes #eme dlstanes Aown the line,
klling two ond anjuring several of
anotner regiment, A few  prenindes

foll about, dong littla damae
“RBlenet was hit to«day,” the ser-

geant suva, “at the turn It wus n
grenade nnd the flars coucht him In | *
th  face, Poor boy, he hax lost his
eyes, [ uess we got the plg of a
Clerman, tor we emptied a4 whaola hox
nnd glung them over go fast he hdn't

time to run.”

wo of the men know Riepet,  One
wus at the same Lw school down i

Paris and back In town they Kepd

togethor mueh of the time for they
had corresponding leaves, 1For some |
tima this throws a gloam over |hg:

party.

cloke th

" when

“The war--when wIII it finfah 7" they

| may. "Another winter Rah!"
Some time later darkness has sot | "‘”‘""‘

in and the supper s finished The
wen clean the tin plates and spoons

| with chunks of the heavy military | de
bread, and folding up their knives put J il

them bhack into their pockets, They

the red wine from the bluse flannel

coversd canteens

“I Wnow That You Ara Beautiful™ |

he sings, und =oon cvery one joins in.

Tha sergeant has a remarkuble
tenor, In fur
Mudviene in Parls There {8 a4 good
bass uned they sing well with the quick,
soft melody of French musie, Ome of
e soldiers has a Jewsharp, 1t is o
happy =roup in the snug Httle place
measuring only i few feet euach way
With the means at thelr dispasal the

have fHited it up =0 that 1t (s gx
homellke as possibie
Hung over wousien pegs driven into

rn wills are their stew] hels
ere are alvo g soldier's cap.,
severnl eanteens and o ture «cat
from a magazine of an Enelish soldler
in nobby uniform walking through o

mets, T

trench with n cane At ts side is g

pleture of a Freneh saldier

Al of the men wear the War Cross
Thrice thelr number gre ol that re-
mait of the onee gallant eompany of

0omen, They ore vereruns, these sol-

dlers, who were In the thick of the
hot, Hoody months of the past sum-
mer and autumn when death or in-
fury tao every man gecemed only o ques.
i of davs, of

were advancing, ineh Ia
neh, to the present position here, T°
i= o plaee of vantuwe, so coveted 1o

both sules that thousands paid ther
lives for (ta pozsescion, and now, aftar

months of fighting, the Freneh over
1 )

top of a slieght hill

They are ton well fortitied o e

driven Yack agan, they say, contident
wnd satisfled,  Looking back over t

fearfitlly torn stretches, vast, yawn
\

ne lioles incountables splinters of

things and burst shells, marked here

ind there Ly the semblance ot former

trenches that have been blown apart
amd biown 1n agaln, one pletures o
witke of gravevards, They malgoe shal
low coverings for the g

uy young fel-

lows who muarched up in the le turn, and

wit} them are  incredible stories
mightier than the imaginaiion coul
frume, that will possibly never be t

Fvery turn in the trenches now hrings

memories to the remaining o
Those In the dugout are off dary fia

thie next six lLiours They will sperd

mother hour talking and then they

will go to bed to get some ropt hefora
taking up their wateh again at mld-

night. The ehdll of the rainy night
peneteates into the place, but they

wlid 1t not, They are well et this
winter with heavy wiuisteonts of shee) -
hin, good, long overconts and Vot
that come neap the hip 1t i= much

Lietter than lust winter

Things remaln gulet nlong the lines
& far as they ean liear, inice i

¢ while there is o sharp erwek of

rifle as some soldier near by tires in
he Jdireetion of the enemy's tronch o

break the monotony, It s alimost

varabl s L0lowmed by m ghot or ko 0
reply from the enemy to show they

arc on the lookout,  Home dista

away there s a shnrp, tearing report |
, ne i grenaie explodes and & moment
later a muttled report as some French

Jdier sends over a gronmda into

tierman trencl e thern was o
decp rumble 48 4 mine was probably
set off Pat it was out of the sector

wid s fur away that [t sounded like

di=tant thunder,

As the men talk the Tis on the hlll
gt the tar evad of the town tn the rear!
apen up for several seconds and the
ddlers, knowing, listen for the swish |
aimd erash of the shells exploding in |
the German lines.  [ut the shells| y
llhrle’k by overhead and thelp crsulhral

™

.

diowir to sxecure themselves !
| from the ears of the enemy and some |
otie Starts to sing goftly as thev sip |

1er days he sung at the ! o

using a cap-
tured German m

e hours, It was

poritions from the

Supper back of the third line trenches
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